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We went to Meran, Tha place was
puetically dechled for us by Amella's
_frunch mald, who really ncts on such
venslons ps our gulde and courier.
diie is such a clever girl, 18 Amelia's
fropeh mald. © Whi never we are go-
ng anywhaers, Amelln genetally aska

{und nocepls) her advice as to eholce
i hotels nnd furnlghed villas, Casaring
il hoen nll over the Continont In
inr tlme and, belng Alsatlan by bicth,
ihe, of ecourse, speaks Qerman as wol['
1# ghe #peaks French, while her long
forldence with Amelin has made her
Wt Inst almost equally at home I
Aiir native Hnglishy Bhe |8 a treasure,
whnt glirl; g0 neat and dexterous, ant
Aot fibove dabbling -fn anything hor

ar
ghe walles the world with a

In one hapd and an etna
the other, She ean cook an ome-
te on ocensfon, or drive o Norweglar
ciirlole: she con eew and knlt, and
inike dresses and cure a cold, and d(
inything elss on earth you ask her,
Igr salads nre tie mosl savory I ewer
lasted: while as for her eoffee (which
¥hit prepores for us In the traln on
long journcys), there lsn't n chef dr
fulsine at a West End club to b
nimed In the same day with her.

o, when Amella sald, In her [mpe-
rlous way: "Cesarine, we want to go Lo
the Tyral—nol—at—onee—Iin mid-Octo-
her: where do you adviee us to put
np? Cesaring answered ke a shot:
rhe Erzherzog, Johann, of course, at
Merin, for the Autumn, madame.'

T . . .. an archduke?'" Amelin
usked, a little staggered at such on-
pmrent famlllarity with Imperial per-
HONAEEH.

At foll nn, madame.

parth ehe may be “asked to turn
land to,

nasdlecnse
iy

1ie I8 an hotel

—ax you would sny in Englond, the
Vietoria, or the Prince of ‘W ules's—the
comfortihla hotel in all Boulh

this tima of ¥year, nat-

Ty
urnlly, you must go beyond the Alps,

l: oand ot
{1 begins alresdy to bo cold at Inns-
hruck.’'

So to Merin we went; and o pret-
or mora pletiresgue plaee, T con-
fiks, T have stldom st eyes on, A
vughlng torrent: high hillsand moun-
tain peaks: terraced vineyard rlopes;
old walls und tow qualnt, arcaded
slropts: o cragey waterfall, a prome-
Jdade after the fashion of a German
#pi; And when you 1ift yolr eyes from
the ground, jagged summits of Dolo-
wites: 1t was n combination such ax.1
hid mever hofore beheld;  a " Rhine
10V plumped down amang grean Al-
pine: helghts, nnd threaded by the cool
volonnades of Italy.

1 approved Cesarine's cholees and T
wan' partieularly glad she had  pro-
nauneed for o hotel, where all is plain
wnlllng, Instead of advising o furnizhed
villn, the arrangements for which
wonld natorally have fallen in large
part upan the shoulders of the wretch-
rd mecretary., As in any case I have
-t do. three hours' work a day, T feel
that suech ndditlons to my normal bur-
dén may wellsbe spared me, T tipped
Cesarine hulf & soverelgn, in faet, for
her judicious cholce,  Cesarlne glanced
af 1t on her palm in her mysterious,
curlous, half-smillng way, and pocket
¢l It at once with a “Merel Monsien
that had a touch of contempt In It T
niways fancy Cesarine has large ldeas
ol her, nwn on the subject of tipping.

anid thinks very smalk beer  of  the
modest «ums n mere recretary  can
wlone afford to bestow upon her.
The great pecullarity of Meran {s
thie number nf[ schlosses (1 believe my
iiral 1% strictly irregular, ‘but “very.

=li=sh  ears), which
every direction from

.,
A stalistical eyve,

it is
' count no ‘fewer than
af  those pleturesque, rams-

shackled old castles from a polnt on

Itz Kuchelberg.

For myself, I hate stalistics (except
isan element in financial prospectuses),
anil L Hy don’t Know how many
suinous piles Isabel and Amella count-
=1 under Cesarine’s guldance; but
remember  that most of them were
quaint and beantiful, and that their

variety  of architecture seemed posi-
tively  bewlildering. One  waould ba
, fquare, with funny little turrets stuck
oit at each angle, while another would
in & big round keep.
d on elther slde, long,
ani dellghtful bastions.
was mmensely taken with them.

He
loves the pleturesque, and has a poel

Lildden n that financial  soul of his
(Vory effectively hidden, though, I am
Jeady ta grant yoiu.) - From the mo-
ment he came he felt at once he would
possess i castle of hils own
those romantic mountains.
" he exclaimed, contemptuois-
*They call Seldon a castle; but

Ty,
i nned 1 know very well, oy, it wns
Tidlt In 1860, with sham antlque stones,

for Muepherson of Seldon, at market
by Cubitt & Company. warship-
ntractors of London.  Muacnher-
chargeid me for that sham anligul-
pru;ﬂaﬂ[hruus price, ot which one

11'05'1'.1-:.- A real ancestral man-
Now, these castles are  real
ney are  hoary  with antlguity,
HSehloss Tyrol s Humanesque—tenth or
elaventh eentury.”  (He had been rend-
Ing it up in “Baedeker.”) "“That's Lhe
ot of ‘place for me—tenth or elev-
enth century. I could llve hare, remole
from stocks and shares, forever; and in
thess  sequested glens, recollect,  Sey,
my. boy, there are no. Colonel Clays,
nmd no arch Madame Pleardets!!

As o matter of faet, lie could hade
1y there six weeks; and then tired
for Park Lane, Monte Corlo, Brighton,

A for Amalin, strange to say, she
wiag aqually token with this new fad
of Charles's, As a rule, she hates
cvorvwhere on earth save London, ex-
cept during the time when no respec-
table person can be seen in town, and
when modest blinds shade thie scan-
dulized foce of Mayfalr and Belgravia.
She bores herself” to !death eyen at
Heldon. Castle, Ross-shire, and yawns all
day long in Paris or Vienna, She |y o
confirmed Cockney. Yet, for some 0¢-
cult reason, my amliablg sister-in-taw
fell in. love! with South Tyrol.. 'She
wanted to vegetate In that lush ‘vege-
tatjon,  The grapes were helng nicked;
pumpkins hung over tho walls; Virginia

Iy
might to

rraeper draped the quaint Bray
sehlosses with erlmson | rcloaks;  and
avervihing was as  beautiful s A

flream ol Burne-Jones's, (1 know I .am
fuite right In mentioning Burna-JTones
especiallyIn ennnectlon with Roman-
rsnue architecture, hecaussa T heard him
hlghly, pradsed on’ that 'very ground by
our [riend and enemy, Dr, Edward Pol-
jarro.) -

5o, perhaps, it was excusah E
Amella should fall in h:r\«'l:'wll.l.':el.turlnlllllt
itpder the clreumstances; besldes, she
i5 largely Influenced by, what C-sarine

says, nnd Cesarine’ declares there. is
no climate in Huropa lke Meran 'in
winter. I do not agree with her. The

Eun gets behind tho hills at 3 Inotho
;tlflernnnn.i t:md o nasty, warm wind
Hows moist gyer the sno ¥
and. February, NS an ULy

However, Amella set Cesarine to'ln-
qulve of the people at the hotel about
the market price.  of tumble-down
vulng, and the number of wuch eligl-
e iramlly 'mavsolauma just thep for
gale in “the lmmediate nedghborhood,
Cosprine returned swlth o full, true anc
pavticular: llst, aderned with  flowers
ntrhetarie ' which would: have dellght-
ed the soul ‘of good old John Robins,
They wera nll pleturesque, all Roman-
naque,’ all richly ivy-glad, all commao-
Nlaus, all historleal, and all the prop-
oty of high, well-born ‘grafs and very
henorable freiherra. | Most of them haq
been the soene of. celebrated. tourna-
ments; several of them had witnrssed
tHie gorgeous marrioges of Holy Roman
- [dmperors; and every one of them wos
pravided: with some” cholce and seloct-
i Apst-class  murders,’ Ghoets cauld
o aveangod for od notb as destred; and
nemorial; bearings: could ha thrown In
wilth the medt for a modernta oxten
remunerition,

Phe two-whk kel hest of all tHese
toimptlng nllvs were Sehloss Dinnta nod
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wag distinctly ta

on the stocks, a

his
some  modest
1y,
towers, and its
stems, that looke

in, and more flt

We got Uckets

ta, by Cesarine’s
way there,

wention up the |
ensteln, I must

castle stands

Italinn pictures)
crag of rock,
sigoe ~upon.  1ts

liclous red wine,

a vintage cloret
Chateau Monnlve
the idea of growi

“Here wo

der our own vin
cious  retlrement
slel and tired of
needle Street.

MWeo knocked a
was really no bel

knew; and his 8
i young man
herlted from
i1l more ancien

himsell o yucht,

noblemen nnd
and Austrin.

The' door was
high well born
very anciont a
Nice antlque hu
armor, trophles
conLs
very ‘thing  to!
to be sold exact

Wa
TOR NS,

want | th
They wa

rious for belng t
ful Romanesguoe
glendor pillars o
pod arehes,  Sie
mdaed upy M
he cepieds 0 his
Heldon!  FPohy Sel
Inofon!
Ul
Corintd Mea

wa' Hen

Voss - Lebensteln, We drove  (hust
et iiand; even Loomyaslr
i :

whiat hinugliliz

modern occupation.
been photographed by 7,000 amateurs,

uable Cesarine procured
Armed’ with these, wo . drove off one
fine afternoon, meaning to
howaver,
minds, as it was sugh a'lovely day, and

the grounds was simply eharming,

could
Amella, “Inythe most literal sohse, un-

fasliioned, wrought iron
dellclously medleval!
von Lebenstein had recently dled, we

of - means,
his

af arms of

eratio and romantic fancy.

must nnl ayill

1iv

ken with them.  (Be-

sides, when o blg purchase llke this 1s

poor beggar of a sec-

retary has nlwaeys a chance of exerting
{nfluence and earning for. himselr
comimmission.)
Plonta was Lthe most striking, external-
1 .should say,

HSchloss

with its Rhine-like
great, gnarled ivy-
d ns If they antedated

the House of Hapsburg; but Lebenstein
was sald to bs betfer preserved with-

ted in every way for
1tz staircase has

Tho Inval-
them for us.

to view.

zo tp Flan=-
recommendation, Half
we changed our

ong, slow hill to Leb-

sy the drive through
The
perched  {say rather

polzed, llke St. Michael the archangel in

on a solitary stack or

looking down on ' every

own rlehs vineyards.

Chestnuts ling the glens: the valley of
the BEtsch spreads below, llke a picture,
The vineyards' alone make
estate, by the wayi they produce a de-

a eplondid

which lg exported to

Bordeaux, and there pottied and sold as

under  tho name of
t.. Charles ‘revdled In
ng hls own wines,

st he  gried to

o and fig trea | Deli-
! For my part, T'm
the hubbub of Thread-

L the dopr—for there
1y but o ponderous, old-
knocker,  So
Tha late Graf

an, ‘the present count,
having In-
mother's family a
t and splendld schloss

In tho Saleburg distriet, desired to sall
this outlying 'estute In order to aiford

arter the manner that

18 now becoming faghionable with tho
&

entlemen, in Germany
opened for us by o
menial, attlved ip =
nd' “hanorable llvery.
1l; Bults of  ancesty
of Tyrolese hunters,
anclent, counts—the
fake Amella's aristo-
The whole
Iy a8 It stood; ances-

tors to he Included ot a valuation,

rough  the  receptlon
re lofty, charming and

with glorious views, all the moro gla-

ramed by ‘those grioce=-
windows, wlith thelr
nd gqunint, round ‘top-
Charles hadd mide his
have et
Is the place oy me
don s & nodern abom-

the Tilgh; Swell=horn
erled: serveant Lponmo-
wonllil - fpauive ol his

l_-unh-n::. ,.r.m'l._-nll.l\'. HUC e s Een bt Lk vy,

and nlso Lady Vandrift's, Thosa for-
eigners knoyw title spells money in Eng-
land,

He was riglit in_his surmise.  Two
minutes later the Count’entered with
our cards In hls hands, A good look-
ing young man, with the dharncterlstic
Tyrolese long black mustache, dregsed
In a gentlemanly variant on the cos-
tume of the country.  His alr was o
jager's:; the usual blackcock's plume
stuck jountily In the side of the comieal’
hit (which he held in his hand), after
the universal Austrimn fashlon.

e waved us.to seats. We sat down,
Ha spoke tous in French; hla English,
he remarked, with a' pleasant smlle, be-
tng a negligiblel quantity. We milght
speak it, he went on; he could under-
stand pretty well; but he preferred to

answer, 1 we would allow hin, in
French or German.

“French,”, Charles replicd, and the
negotiation’ continued henceforth ' iIn

that language. It 15 the only one, save
Engllsh and his ancestral Dutch, with
which my brother-in-law. pOSSesS0s oven
a nodding acquaintance.

We praised the beautiful scene. The
Count's’ face lighted up with patriotio
pride. Yes; [t was beautlful, his own
graen Tyrol. He was proud of It and
attached to it. But he could endure
to sell this place, the homa of ‘hls
fathars, becnuae he had a tiner in the
Salzkammergut, and a pled-a-terre near

Innsbruck: "For Tyrol locked justiong
Joy—the ' sen, He was o possionate
vachtsman., For that he had resolved

to sell this estate; after wll, Lthree coun-
try houses, & ship, and w manslon in
Vienna, 'arg mor2 than ono man can
comfortably Inhabit.

“Expctly,” Chaites answered, YIf 1
can come to terms with you wbout this
charming 'estate I shall sell my own
eastlo in the Scotch highlands! .~ And
he trled: to look like & proud Scotch
ehief who harnngues his clansmen,

Then they gat to buslness. The Count
was. o dalightful man. to: do business
with, *IIls manners were perfect, While
wia were tallking to him, 'n surly pep-
som, o steward or ballitt, or something
af the sort, came Into' the roonm unex-
pectedly and nddressed him in German
which none of us undevsgtand, We ware
tmpressed by the singulny urbanity and
bepignity of the nobleman's demeanor
townrd (hls sullen dependent,  Hejavl.
[} tty explalned to’ the tellow what
wort of Dpeople we were, and , remon-
strdted with him In a very gentla way
for interrupting. us,  The stewnrd un-
dergtood, and clearly regretted his nso-
fent wley for afteroa’ few sentences he
went out, and as he diil 'so ha howesd
and mode protestations 'of pollte regarqg
i his own languags, The Count turned
to us apd smiled,  YOur people! he sl
vpro ke your own Scoteh peasanks—
kind  henrted, pleturesque, freo,  musi.
citl, poetie, bt wanting, wlas! in polish
to stranegerst' Hoo o wis ceetoindy an
axceptlion, If he deseribed: them arclght;
ror o made us feel at home from tha
moment wa entered,

He, nansed ! e prles Infranle tarms,
Frisslawyers ot Meran held tha heedtul
dovuments, nind would arrange tho nes
gotintions fnocdetall owlbhons, o1t owus o
sUlEC am LoanusEt f En Y=t extre el
AUTE sm==but no doulit e wild clinrg=
ngh e faney price’ tap qo faney oastie,
SEHoC W eoaes o et e e s
snhli R i Et e R L LheEd

transactions 18 Invariably a [feeler.
They know I'mm a millionaira, and peo=-
ple "always imagine millionaires are

positively made of money,

I may add that people always imagine
It must be easier to squeezo mongy out
of milllonaires than out of olher peo-
ple—which is the reverse of the truth,
or how could thev ever have amassed
thelr milllons?: Instend of coz'ng gold
g tree oozes gum, they mop:lt up
like blotting paper, and saldom glve
It out again,

We drove back from Lhis first inter-
view none the less very wall sotiafied.
The price was too high: but prelimi-
naries weore arcanged, and. for the rest,
the Count desired us to discuss all de-
tuils with his lawyers 1n ‘the chief
streat, Unter den Lauben. Wo in-
quired about thesa lnwyrers, and found
they were most respectable ‘ond re-
speocted men; they had done the famlily
bueiness on elther side for'seven gene-
ratlona, 2

Thay showed us plans and title deeds.
Everything guite en regle, wWa
came to the price thera waos no hiteh
of any sort.

As to price, however, the Inwyers
were obdurate, They stuck out for the
Count's first. sum to the uttermost
flovin, It was a very  big estlmata,
We tolked and shilly-ghallled till- Sir
Charles. grew angry. He lost his tem-
per ot last

“They know I'm a millonalre, Sey,”
he said, “and they'ra playing the old
game  of trying to diddle me. But I
won't be dlddled. ieept Colonel Clay,
no man hoso ever yet succeeded In
bleeding me. And shall T let myself
be Dbled as if T waore nochamnls among
these Innocent mountains? Parlsh the
thought!" .

Moreover, Cesarine further inflamed
her desire by gently hinting n fact
which she picked up at the courter's
table d'hvte st tha hotel—that the
count: hil been far from anxious to
sell hig anerstral and hi=storienl estate

i}

to o South African dinmond king, Tlo
thousht the honor of the family de-
manded at least, ihnt lis should se-

cure. 4 wealthy: buyer of good anclent
linrage,
One morning in Fehruary, howoyer,

Amelln p turned from  the Tow  all
amlles oo tremors. (She had been or
dered  horsd exercise’ o correct th
Inerensing excessiveness of her tlg-
upe.

SWho dooyoun think T saw riding in
the park?! #&he ioaulred.  “Why, the
Count of Lehonstein.' {1t

SNl Chitrles exclnimad, incredulous.
Miyag," Amelin answered,
“alngt he mistaken! Charlés erled,

But Amelln stuck to ft. Wore than
that. shae sent out emisearies to Inquire
dilfgently from the London lawyvers,
whoes nama had been mentioned to

ns by the ancestral fivin dn Unter den
Laubien as thpir Bnglish agents, a8 to
the wthereabouts of our  reiend; and
hop emlssaries leavned In) effect that
thi o |‘|I.' wits ‘In town, and stopplug

=
=
=
=
=

wen Lhreugh 0 Choeles excelilm-
el T Te fnds he'somede komisealea anad
niow  he's enme over herss (o reopen
nogotiations.'

[ owad il for walting prudently t111
o count mdes thiy st noyve,  SDan't
Yot Clulan Een your cpEernns L sl

X -

but Amella's ardor could not now he

redtrainad.

She inaisted

that Charles

should call on the graf as 4 mere re-

turn of his polltness

He was as charming ns ever,

talked to us with
ravished  to
Sir Charles, e
ralutations meanwhila
drift and Mimne, '"Vent

dine next evening
desired lils

in the Tyrol
He

delight about the
quaintness of London.

He would be
with
Fespectiul
to Miladl Van-
vorth.'

He dined with us, almost en famille.

Amelia's cook did wonders,

In the bil-

linmd-room, about mldnight, Charles re-

opened the subject.
really touchad,

1t pleasad

The count was
him ‘that

still, amld the distractions of the clty
of 5,000,000 souls, we should remember

with'affectlon his bael

oved Lebenstein,

“Come to my lawyers"” he sald, “to-

morrow, and I will
with you.'" .

We went—a most re
Southampton
tors. . They had done b
for tho late count,

Row—ald

who had

talk it all over
spactabla flrm In
famlily =olicl-
usiness for yenrs
Inherited

from his grandmother estates in Ire-
land, and they were glnd to be:-honored
with the confldence of hls successor.

Glad, too, to make the
a prince of finance
Vandrift,
to arrange
round  for

ncqualntance of

like Sir Charles
Iager (rubbing their hands)
matters satistactorily
overyvbody.

all

{Two capltal

familles with which to be mixed up,

you ses,)

Slr Charles named o priea,

ferred them to  hia

and ra-
solicltors. The

count named & higher, but still a 1it-

tlo come down, nnd le
ba settled between
waas a soldler and a ge

ft the matter in
e lawyars. He
nitleman, ha safd,

with g Tyrolese toss of his hlgh-horn
hend: ha would abandon detalls to nmen

of bus[ness,
Ag I was really e
Amelin, I

sirous to ohlige

met the count nocidentally
next day on the steps of Morley's

(A=

cidentally, that ls to sny, #o far as he

whas  concorned,
hanging about In Traf
hnlf an hour to see hi

though

I ‘had bheon
algar Hquare for
my T oexplained,

In guarded terms, that I had o great

deal of Influenca In w
Charles, and that a ¥
I broke off, Ile stared

“Commlission?" he |

iy oway with Sir
vord from me—,
nt me blankly.

ngulped. at last

with n queer Hitle smile,

Well,not exactly oo
gwerad wineing, “Stil
you know, One good t
other”

He
with o curfons serutin
mant I fanred the Tyro
him was golng to ra
take aotlye. megsures,
T saw that Sic Charlés

lookod at me from head

mmission,!” I an-

.8 triendly woud,

wen ' daserves il

ta foot
For ona -
a0 nobleman in
Isa 1ty foot on

For the noxt,
Win rhght nets

all; and that pristine Innocance hns ve
moved from thla planet o other quar-
ity

ters

He named his lowoest

Al v antyorith,'
nresslyely,
da not dobble, myaclf,
and percentiges,  Hut
witl 8lv Charles—wn
ather, do wa notl—as
men—n Titte
manmy, b courgs-hit

Aplgmlly

riee,

[} sald (LTS

Wl o Ty ralege salgneurs I

{n o commisslons
1 your Influeneca
unsderstand tnch
Latweon gent
Pragpn-—1
tha equivalent

OF

vof say O per cept. In jewelry on wilse
“aver sum above his bid to-day you in-
duce him to offter—eh 2—C'est convenu?!'

*Tan per cent. |s more usual,”™ 1 murc-
‘mured. \

1o was the Austrinn hussar again.
“Five monsleur—or nothing!"

I bowed and withdrew, “Woll, five
then,' T answered, “Judt to obllge your
serenlty.’” )

A secretary, after nall, ean do n great
deal, When It/ cgme o the serate 1
had but 1ittle difflenley In pergind
Bir Charles, with Amelln's uld, bt
up on either side by Isabel and Cosil
e, 1o accedp to the count's m o red-

! 3 ton
sonable propositl. The Southamp
tow people‘hml possession of l'!(’.'\'la‘ill_'ll

8 oA to the valua of the wines
E{:;w}:{nrdagux market, which rllm:lu-l::
the matter, In a week or twn allm_’n‘:‘L
. settled: Chorles and [omet the .“l !
hy appointment In Southamplon 1 ;-1\:\.&.
Land saw liim slgn, aenl and ¢ ‘11i\-t.| L
| titln deeds of Sehilnsg Lebensteln: s
| My brother-in-law puld the purl. e
money into the count's own hoand H.1 ¥
¢rogsed on o firast-class Landon

cheok, naon,
where the count kept an accol i
{Lnrlllls high, well horn order. Then

FTe
» went awny with the proud 15110“
y:;m: that he wis owner of Schlosy
Labenstein, And what to'me was more
important still, L recpjved next morn-

rhed! < the five per

jrg by post n checlk for !
unately  drawn, by some
S prenan H ardgr on the

Lo my Y
and with t}:e uou:‘:.‘a
‘. Ie explained the accoms-
?l‘xfnn;ﬁ:;cnnl!n I.'h:l'kl_ the matter lnclrll-':
now quite satisfactorlily conciuded, he
ghw no reason of delicacy why l]m
amount he had promised ahould not he
pald to mo forthwith diréct (n money.
T cashed the check at once, nnid sald
pothing about the affair, not even Lo
Irabel, My experience s that women
are not to he trusted wlth intricate
matters of commlssjon and brokern
Though It was now lInte in March,
anil the house was sitting, Charlas in-
sisted that we must all run over at
once to take possesalon of our magni-
ficent Tyrolese castle. Amelln was al-
most equally burning with eagernes
She gave herself the alrs of a4 coun-
{ess nlready. We took the Orlent ex-
press a= far RS Munleh; then the Bren-
ner to Meran, and put up for the night
At the *“Erzherzog Johann,” Though
wa had telegaphed our arcival, and
expected some fuss, there was no dem-
onstratlon.  Next morning we drove
out in state to the schloss, to enter
fnto enjoyment of our vines and fg
tregs.

Wh were met at the door by the
surly st@ward, YT shall dismlsa that
man,”’ Charles mutiered, as Lord of
Lebenstein. “He's too sour looking for
my taste. Never saw such @ brute.
ot o smila of welcomel!

He" mounted the ateps. The surly
man stepped forward and murmurad &
few morose words {n Clerman. Charles
brushed him aside and sirode on. Then
thero followed a curlous scene of mu-
tual misunderstanding. The surly man
called 1ustily for his servants to elect
us, It was some time before we begnn
to catch at the truth. The surly mun
was tho real Graf von Lebenstejn.

And the count with the moustache?
It dawned upon us now,. Colonel Cluy
agaln! Mare audaclous than ever!

Bit, by ‘bit [t all eame out,
ridden behind us the first day we view-
ad the piace, and, giving himselt out to
the servants as one of our prrty, had
jolned us in the raception-room, We
asked the real ecount why he Tl
spoken to the intrugler, The count ex-=
plilned In French thot the man with
the moustache had Introduced -my
brother-in-law ns the great South Af-
rican milllonnize, while he described
himself as our eourler and interpreter,
As such he had had frequent Inteeviows
with the ropl graf and his Inwyers In
Meran, and had driven almost tlpily
neross Lo the castle, The owner of the
estato had named ong price from ihe
fArst, and had stuck to' it manfully, T
stucle to 1t still; and If St Charles
cliose to buy Schlose Lebensteln over
agaln he was welcame Lo have it, JTlow
thae London lawyers hod been duped

misapprehension,
selfeame bankers,

fden, He regretted the  [Incldent, and
feoldly) wished s o very good morn-
Ing.

Tharo wis nothing for It but to re-
turp ns best we might to the “Ppzher-
zog Johann,! crestfullen, and tolegraph
particulars: to the police In. Londan.

Charles and 1 ran #eross  post-
haste to Englang to track down th:
villain, At Southampton Row we founi
the legnl firm by .no menns penitent:
on tha contrary, they were indignant
at the way we ‘had decejved them, An
Importer had written to them on Liu-
bhenstein paper from Meran Lo soy thint
he was: coming to London to negntinte
the sale of the rchloss nnid surrounding
property  with the ‘famous millionaire,
Sip Charles Yandrelft, and Sle Charleg
had demonstratively rocognized him ot
sight ag the real Count von Lebensteln,
The Arm had never Foen the prasent
mraf at all, and had swallowed the
impostor, whale. fo o Buenl, on tho
strength of 8% Charles’s obylous recog-
nitlon.  Tle had brought over ns doous-
ments Rome moat execllent foreerles—
fnosimiles of the oclginals—yhleh, a=
our courier and interpreter, he  had
every opnortunity of examining wnd
fnspeoting at the Aeran Jawyers', Tt
wis  p deeply Inid plot. and i had
suceeaded to o marvel. Vet all of It
deperded unon the one =mall fact that
wa hnd aceented the man with the leng
monetacha in the hall of thy schloss
ns tho Count von Lebenstein on Tl
own represeantation,

e held our eard= In his hands when
he pame In: and the gervant hod nat
given them to bim, but to the menuine
ontint, Thot  wi the ane unsalved
myvetery inothe whale adventurs, y

Ry the evening's nost  two letters
prrived for us nt Sie Charles’s house—
anns for myselt hnd o one for oany em-
ployvar,  Sir Charles's ran thus:

YHigh  Well - Born Incompetence,—T
only  Just pulled. through! A very
amall 8lp nearly lost me avervthing,
[ believed you were golng to Schinss
Plantn {hat das, not to Behloss: Leban-
atein, You  changed  your mind en
route, That might have spolied wll,
Happlly T pereeived it rods un by the
short cuty-and arrived somewhat hur-
vladly and hotly dt the gate before vou,

THE
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Lo hay

the count had not)really the slightest|

THE

surt 1 ntroduced myself. I had on.
more batl moment when the .riva
clalmant to my name and title Intrudac
Into the rdom. But fortuns favors the
brave: your utter ignorance of Garman
saved me. The rest was pap. It wenl
by Ieelf almoest. -
“Allow me now, as soma small return
for your varlous welcome checks, to
offer you o useful and valuable pres-
ant—n German diclionary; grammar and
plirnga boak! L] FeRlle
“I kisg your hand. No longer, M
SYON LEBENSTEIN!
Tho other note was to me. If,wansg as
follows: e
“Dear Good AMr. Ventvorth,—Ha, ha.
ha! Just w W misplaced’ sufcient to
talge you in, then!
TII, though anybody with a head on
his shoulders would surely have Known
our TEL is by far more difficult-than
our W for foreigners! However, ‘ell's
weli that ends well! and now T'vo got

you, The Lord has dallvered you inta
my  hands, dear friend—on your own
Initlative, I hold my check, Indorsed

by you, and enshed ot my banker's, as
i hostage, 80 to speak, for vour future
good behavior. If ever yau recognlze
me, and betray me to that solemn old
a8, ¥our employer. remember, I ex-
pose L, and you with It te him. 5o now
we understand: each other. T had not
ihought of this 1lttle dodge;
you who suggested It. However, 1
jumped at it. Was it not well worth
my while paying you that siight com-
mizsion In return for a*guarantee of

vour future silence? Your mouth =
now closed. Amd cheap, too, at the
price.

“Ynurs, dear comrade In the great

confraternity of rogues, =
“CUTHRERT CLAY: Colonel.™

Charles Iald his note down, and Eriz=
2ledd. “What's yours, Sev?" he asked.

“From o lady,” I answered,
He gazed at me suspleisusly.  HOh
1 thoueht It was the =ame hapd!' he
snid. Hla pve looked throueh ma.
“No,” T answared. *drs, Mortimer's.”
But [ confess I trembled. i

He paused o moment,  “You made
all Incuirfes ‘at this fellnw's WRrE2
he went on, after o deep sizh.
Ok, ves” 1 put in aqulekly. [0}
taken good ecare abovt that, 'rom [y
ba sire, lest ha should =pot tha coms
misgion,}  “They say tha self-atyled

Count von Lobensteln was Introduced;

Southampton Row folks

tn them hy the
on the Lebenstein

and drew, as usual,
account.
pleious. A ragcal who gocs ebout the
world on that scale, you know, and ar-
rives with such credentinls as thelrs
angd yours, naturally Imposed on: ony-
hodyy The bank dldn't even requirg to
have him formally  indentified.. The
firm ‘was erough. He came 1o pay
maney in, not to draw It out; and ha
withdrew tnla balunce just two days
later, sn_\-tng he was in a hurry to get
back to Vienna'

Would lie ask for items? I confass
T felt it was an  awhkward moment

Charles, however, was too full ol Te-.

rits Lo bother about the account. <He
Venmed bpack Inm hls easy ehalr, stuck
f1fs handa n his pockets, held his leg:
straight out on Lhe fender before hinu
and looKed the very plcture of hope-
la despondency,
ey, he lbegan,
two, poking the fre,

n menlus that man has! 'Pon my sonl. 1
admire hlm! [ semalines wish—"
broke off mml hesitatod,

“¥pg, Charles?! 1 answered.

O gometimes wisli—we had got him
an the board of the Cloetedor Gbl-
condng. Magnificent combinations
would malke in the cityt”

[ rose from my seat and stared sol-
rat my misgulded brother-1n-law,
finrles, I eald, “you are besida
vourself.  Too
told upon  your
intellect.  Thare
which, however
solf-resp-oting financier,
himeelf to moke, even in the :
his nwn room, to hiz most intimetc
triend and adviger,' !

vyour are right,
“Quite right © Forgly
& pments o
a\ut-.n'-"u:ncs it, in splte of everything.!

T respectod his feehleness. 1 did not
By make it & ftting oncaslon (L
ask for o trifiing: Inerease of salary,

: * 2 :

after a minute ar

He

clear and
are ecertnin. remarke
true they may be, no
should permit

‘o this outburst.

s Ieveuge. Jhs
in the small compartment for
smokers ut tho rear end of A train
going out of Norfoik o few weekd Ag0
thers sit three commercial travelers
and an old farmer, whose dilapidated
sxterior mada very plousible the story
he told the conductor. X
“I'm only a poar lone man,! le-said.
wilh tears in his eyes, YL haven't &
cent in the world: Bul my daughter
1y dying'—here he almost broke down
—sgnd I want to see har. Plense don't
put me off. It's only sixty miles!
“Nothing doing" sald the conductor.
though with o touelh of plty. ‘Orders
paro orders. You'll have lo ' get \;ﬁ!l at
the first station, !
“it's ol vight eondnctor,”
of the drummers.  “I'll o pay
Flow mueh?® And he drew
Lills, "Nat on your Mgt
tarmer, ‘hank you just tho same,
though.” - And, drawing out his" own
rather substantial roll, he pald his tare,
The conductor gelnned, and passed o
ventlemen, [ owe you &n explini-
tiom," said the fapmoer to hils ‘natons
iehed eompanlong,  “Flve years ago thia
dorn rallroad ran over one af my, COws
—ran over hee in broad dayHght ibes
fore witnesses, L sucd the company Tor
$40, but thelr cussed lawyears beat me
out of It Slnee then Lve heen tryin®
W forty every wiy T could, and,
k- or erook, L've beat 'em out f
thirty-saven of Ity (1t was the othae
threa 1 was lryint foR Just muwshes

sald, onoe
ror him.
a rollb of
erigd the

tlarper's Week ¥,

And T risked the.

1t was

Bo they were gduite unsus-.

rellectively, “what

Jhe

mitch Colonel Clay ‘has;
splendlid

privapy of:

" he.sohbed out.

£ emotion the truth will




